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PREFACE. 



Those among us who enjoy the holy and solemn 
privilege of being ' Mothers/ cannot but expe- 
rience deep anxiety as to the best mode of instil- 
ling into the minds of those little ones entrusted 
to us, such religious principles, as shall make 
them 'wise unto Salvation.' 

Having dedicated our babes to God in Baptism 
at their earliest infancy, and earnestly prayed that 
they ' may be received into Christ's Holy Church, 
and be made lively members of the same/ we have 
only begun our work for them. 

We must see * that they lead the rest of their 
lives according to this beginning/ 

Our next duty, as soon as they can utter 
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words at all, will be to teach them, on their 
knees, to lisp their little wants and wishes, in 
Daily Prayer, to Him who 'out of the mouths 
of babes and sucklings hath ordained praise/ 

In how many a Christian nursery have the 
little ones, each in turn, repeated as their first 
prayer, that sweet little Hymn, commencing thus : 

* Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity, 
Suffer me to come to Thee/ 

We should teach them at so early an age to 
pray to their heavenly Father, that in after life, 
they may never be able to remember the time, 
when their daily supplications did not form a 
habit, and a duty. 

As years pass on, and our children grow in 
intelligence, a more copious form of prayer is 
needed ; and we must then either prepare this 
for them ourselves, or procure one of the many 
manuals of devotion, to be found for their use 
and guidance. 
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Preface. vii 

My present simple effort claims a notice, only 
as an addition to the store, from which the young 
mother makes her selection ; and as being printed 
in so clear and bold a type, that as soon as the 
child can read, it can itself commit to memory 
these few short supplications. 

For this purpose most of them were written 
for my own little ones, who very quickly learnt 
to repeat them, and at five years of age found 
them easy to remember. 

My desire was to embody, in as few plain 
words, and short sentences as possible, their neces- 
sary wants, including Confession of Sins, Thanks- 
giving for Mercies, and Petitions for God's Holy 
Spirit; together with prayers for blessings on 
themselves and on all around them. 

May our Blessed Saviour graciously hear, 
and favourably answer, the petitions of the little 
suppliants, who pray these prayers at His Mercy- 
seat day by day ; and shower down upon them, 
and upon all dear to them, the abundance of His 
grace, for His own Name's sake. Amen. 
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Dear little Children, 

I hope that you all love to pray 
to your kind Father in Heaven, and that 
you kneel down every night and every 
morning to confess your sins to Him, to 
thank Him for your many and great 
mercies, to tell Him what you have done 
wrong, to ask His forgiveness, to beg Him 
to give you His Holy Spirit, and to help 
you to serve Him better for the time to 
come. 
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As I know that all little Children are 
fond of hearing a true story, I will tell 
you of a dear little child, whom Jesus 
taught, when very young, to love praying 
to Him ; and how her simple prayers were 
heard and answered by the Saviour, who 
said, when He was on earth, ' Suffer little 
children to come unto Me, and forbid 
them not, for of such is the kingdom of 
heaven/ 

In the parish of St. Nicholas, Guildford, 
where we lived for many years, there was 
a very pretty Infant School, to which 
a great many little girls and boys loved 
to go. 

Some were so young, that they could 
not walk from their homes, and they had 
not all of them an older brother or sister to 
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bring them every day, either in their arms 
or by the hand, in safety. 

So the Clergyman of the parish, who 
dearly loved the little ones of his flock, 
thought of such a nice plan for them ! He 
chose out of every District a good, steady 
girl, who started very early in the morning, 
and rang a bell as she went along, to call 
the children to come with her, and to 
be ready at their doors when she reached 
their Cottages. The Rector called her a 
' Shepherdess/ and the little ones all joined 
her, and they were so happy, running, or 
toddling along by her side, jumping and 
singing as they went to school in Winter 
time, to keep themselves warm, and in 
Summer for very gladness of heart ! One 
very bitterly cold winter morning, the 
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Shepherdess had about twelve little crea- 
tures with her ; the ground was like one 
sheet of glass, so they had to walk slowly, 
for there had been such a hard frost ; the 
trees were hung with icicles, and in the 
brilliant sunshine sparkled like diamonds. 
A little darling rosy-cheeked girl, with dark 
blue eyes, and curly hair, who could scarcely 
walk slowly, she was so happy, began to 
run, and ere the Shepherdess could warn 
her to be careful on the slippery ground, 
she fell down. She ran to pick her up, but 
the poor little child could not move. She 
did not cry or utter any sound, but lay quite 
still, and looked as pale as the snowdrops 
which were beginning to be seen in her 
mother's garden ! 

One of the elder girls ran into t,W 
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Rectory to tell the Clergyman, and he was 
soon by her side, and saw in a moment that 
her leg was badly broken. The Shep- 
herdess ran for the Doctor, and Alice's 
gentle mother was also soon brought to 
the poor little girl, who had fainted away 
from the severe pain. 

They carried her home, and the clever 
Doctor soon set her leg, which was broken 
in two places, having given her some 
'chloroform/ which was something that sent 
her into a very sound sleep, so that she did 
not feel any pain. 

When she had been made quite com- 
fortable, her father, who loved her dearly, 
carried her very carefully upstairs. He 
laid her so gently, in her clean little cot, 
and kissing her pale cheek, whispered, 
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' God Almighty bless you, my darling.' 
She sleepily opened her large blue eyes, 
looked about her from one to the other, 
and not knowing anything that had hap- 
pened, said (trying at the same time 
to get up to kneel), * Mother, I haven't 
said my prayers : of torse (of course) I 
couldn't go to sleep wi'out saying my 
prayers, 'tause (because) I love Jesus so 
much, and He loves poor Alice too/ Her 
weeping parents, could hardly make her 
understand, that she was not able to kneel 
to her Saviour that night, with her leg 
bandaged up so tightly, but as she was an 
obedient little girl, she did lie still, as they 
told her to do, and her father, mother, two 
brothers, and three sisters, knelt round her 
bed, while she repeated her Evening Prayer 
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to Jesus, and thanked Him for all His 
goodness to her, and with tears streaming 
down their faces, the poor father then 
added to her's, his earnest supplications to 
God for her recovery. 

Dear children, little Alice was one of 
Jesus' own lambs, and the Good Shepherd 
heard, and answered their prayers and her's 
also. 

You will all be glad to know, that after 
nine weeks of much pain, which Alice bore 
veiy patiently, she gradually grew quite 
strong and well again, and that when the 
violets and primroses bloomed in the Spring, 
she was often seen after school-hours were 
over, dancing along the lovely country lanes 
with her fat hands full of flowers, and her 
eye beaming with joy, as bright and as 
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happy as she had ever been before her 
accident, and so thankful to God for re- 
storing her to health. 

I trust, dear children, that you will 
learn to love Prayer as little Alice did, 
while life and strength are granted to you. 

Will you try to learn to repeat these 
few easy, short Prayers which I have 
written for your use, until you can ask 
God yourselves, for all you need, without 
any one's help, but God's? We have all 
the same Heavenly Father to whose foot- 
stool we may go in all our troubles, sor- 
rows, and trials. For the Prince in a 
palace, or the Peasant in a cottage, there is 
but ' one God over all/ and He is ' always 
more ready to hear than we to pray/ 

I am sure that even you, dear little 
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Children, a little while ago, added your 
prayers to those of our whole Nation, and 
to those of millions, far away, who learnt 
by telegrams of the dangerous illness of 
our beloved Queen's eldest son, Albert 
Edward, Prince of Wales. 

On the 9th of December, a Saturday 
evening, fear filled every heart, and hardly 
a ray of hope was felt, that his precious 
life would be spared to this country and to 
his family. Then we all remembered what 
God has told us in the Bible, * Call upon 
Me in the Day of trouble/ The Prince 
of Wales's eldest son, a little child of seven 
years old, was praying to God to spare 
his dear Father's life, and said, * I thought 
of God all through my prayer, and now 
the telegram's will be better/ There was 
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kneeling by the Prince's bedside his fond 
mother, our own dear Queen; there, too, 
was his loving wife, the Princess of Wales, 
and the whole Royal Family. All were 
joining in prayer, together with the people 
of God everywhere throughout our land, 
and He heard and answered their suppli- 
cation. And so the Bible text came true : 
'The prayer of faith shall save the sick, 
and the Lord shall raise him up/ 

You see then, dear Children, that God 
always hears the cry of the needy, whether 
high or low, rich or poor, for He granted 
the earnest prayers which were offered to 
Him, both for the beloved Prince, whom 
He gave back to us, from the brink of the 
grave, and for the little cottage girl who, 
at three years of age, could not rest* witiv- 
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out asking for His care ' who never slum- 
bereth or sleepeth/ 

May you all love Prayer more and 
more, as did your great Example, Jesus 
Christ ; and may He bless you for ever in 
the next world, as well as in this, so that, 
living or dying, you may be His children 
now, henceforth, and for ever! 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

/^\UR Father, which art in heaven, Hal- 
lowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done in earth, As it is 
in Heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As 
we forgive them that trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation ; but deliver 
us from evil : For Thine is the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory, For ever and ever. 
Amen. 



SUNDAY MORNING. 

PRAYER FOR A CHILD UNABLE TO READ. 

r\ LORD GOD, I thank Thee for this 
happy Sunday, and that I am strong 
and well, and can go to Church to pray 
to Thee there, and to praise Thee. 

May I think very much of holy things 
to-day, and not of my playthings ; and 
may I love God's Day of rest better than 
I ever have done before. 

Bless my dear Father and Mother, 
Sisters, and Brothers, and bless me also, 
for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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SUNDAY EVENING. 

T OED JESUS, I come to Thee this 
evening ; I have had such a happy 
Sunday, yet I am sad when I think that 
I have not loved Thee, or served Thee as 
I ought to do. Forgive me all my sins. 
Give me Thy help, and make me Thine 
own little child. Take care of me when I 
am asleep to-night, and bless dear Father, 
Mother \ Brothers, and Sisters. And bless 
me now and ever, for Thine own dear sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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WEEK-DAY MOENING. 

A PRAYER FuR A CHILD TOO YOUNG TO 

READ. 

r\ GOD ! I thank Thee for havings given 
me such nice sleep, and that I am 
quite well this morning. Keep me in safety 
all day long. God, I am often such a 
naughty little child ; take away my sin- 
ful heart, and grant me a new heart. 
Give me Thy Holy Spirit to teach me, 
and help me to do what is right ; and 
when I die, may I go to live in Heaven 
with Thee for ever. Bless me and all 
whom I love, for Jesus Christ's sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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WEEK-DAY EVENING. 

T ORD GOD, who hast taken care of 
me all this day, I pray Thee to 
forgive me the naughty things I have said 
and done, before I go to sleep to-night. Do 
not put them down in Thy Book. Do give 
me grace to be a better child. May I love 
Thee on earth, and at last go to live with 
Thee in Heaven. 

Hear my little evening prayer, and 
take care of my Father and Mother, Sisters 
and Brothers, for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 



MORNING PRAYER. 



FOR A. VERY YOTJNO CHILD. 

r\ GOD, I know that Thou hast saic 
' Suffer the little children to com 
unto Me,' so I am sure that Thou wi] 
listen, while I pray to Thee. I come to as 
Thee to help me to be a good little boy [o 
girl] all through the day. I do want to b 
good, and to love Jesus very much. Mak 
me to think of Him when I feel angry c 
cross. Help me to remember all day lonf 
that He sees me, and then I shall be gentJ 
and loving to every one. Whatever I ai 
doing — if I am at my lessons, at my plaj 
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or at my meals, may I always try to show 
that I am a little Christian child, and that 
I am trying to be like Jesus. Forgive all 
the naughty things which I have done. 
Bless all my dear relations and friends, [and 
my kind nurse,] and bless me too, for Jesus 
Christ's sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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EVENING PRAYER 

FOR A VERY YOUNG CHILD. 

T COME to thank Thee, my Heavenly 
Father, for taking care of me all 
through the day, and for keeping me from 
harm. Many little children have been 
in pain and sickness, and have had no 
food, no kind friends, and no home to make 
them happy ; but I have been well and 
strong, and have had dear friends who 
love me, and take care of me on earth, and 
a still better Friend in Heaven. How 
good I ought to be ! Make me, as I grow 
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older, to grow in all that is holy and 
beautiful. Let Thine Angels watch around 
my bed while I sleep, for Jesus Christ's 
sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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SUNDAY MOKNING. 

PRAYER FOR A CHILD WHO CAN READ. 

Q ALMIGHTY Father ! I kneel befon 
Thee on this Thine own Day, t< 
thank Thee for having spared me to se< 
another Sunday. 

May I love this day above all the seven 
and may each one spent on earth, make nn 
more fit to live with Thee in Heaven. 

When in Thy House grant me Tip 
grace, to pray to Thee from my heart, an( 
not only with my lips. 

May I attend to all I hear there, an( 
love to praise Thy Holy Name. 
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O ! be Thou the guide of my youth, keep 
me from sin. 

Pardon all that I have said or done 
wrong in Thy sight, and give me Thy Holy 
Spirit to lead me on in the right path. 

Lord, grant that the names of my 
Parents, of my Brothers, Sisters, and my 
own name, with all whom I love, may be 
written for ever in Thy Book of Life. 

Hear these my simple prayers, for Jesus 
Christ's sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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SUNDAY EVENING. 

T ORD God Almighty, I come near to 
Thee this evening, for I have not 
prayed to Thee, or praised Thee as I ought 
to do on this Thy holy Day. 

In Thy House of Prayer I was thinking 
of my pleasures, and of my play, and I let 
Satan draw away my heart from Heavenly 
thoughts to earthly things. 

I am very sorry for these and for all my 
past sins, and I pray to Thee to forgive 
them, and to wash my soul in the blood of 
Jesus. 
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Help me to love Thee more, and to serve 
Thee better every day. 

I thank Thee for all my blessings ; Thou 
art so kind to me. Make me more thank- 
ful for them, and give me ever a desire to 
do what I can to help others. 

Bless all my dear relations and friends 
this night, and grant us Thy peace, and 
quiet sleep, for my Saviour's sake Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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MONDAY MOENING. 

r\ MY Father, I thank Thee for Thy care 
of me during the hours of darkness, 
and for letting me see the light of another 
day in health and happiness. 

While many poor little children have 
spent the night in pain and sickness, I have 
slept quietly. Thou hast spared me to 
live, while many younger than I am, have 
been called away from this world. 

May I remember that I am never too 
young to die. 

May I try, by Thy Holy Spirit's help, 
to prepare for Eternity by thinking often 
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of the world to come, by reading Thy 
Word, and by prayer to Thee, many times 
during each day. 

May I try to lead my little Mends to 
love Thee. pity all who do not know 
Thy blessed Name. 

Especially look in mercy on the children 
of Thy chosen people Israel, who do not 
love Thee, and bring the poor little Hea- 
thens to the knowledge of Thee also. May 
they all learn that by Thy blessed Name 
alone they can be saved. 

Lord, hear and answer these my feeble 
prayers, for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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MONDAY EVENING. 

T ORD GOD, look down in pity from 
Thy throne above, upon me to-night, 
for I have sinned many times this day, in 
thought, word, and deed 

Forgive me all my sins, take away my 
naughty heart, and create in me a clean 
heart, God. May I love Thee more and 
more, day by day. 

May I always speak the truth, and 
never be afraid to confess to my dear 
Father or Mother, when I have done any- 
thing wrong. Make me to think ever, 
when I have sinned, that Thou wilt forgive 
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me if I am truly sorry, and pray to Thee 
for pardon for my sin. 

May I try to help my brothers and 
sisters to please Thee in all that they do. 

May we ever bless and praise Thy holy 
Name for all our many mercies. Make us 
to be very thankful for them, and to be 
ready to deny ourselves little pleasures, 
that, we may give what we can to those 
who are poor, and in want. 

Watch over us all this night, and give 
us sweet sleep, for my blessed Saviour's 
sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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TUESDAY MOENING. 

r\ GOD, my Heavenly Father, Thou 
hast taken care of me during the 
night, be with me, I humbly pray Thee, 
through this day. 'Never leave me, nor 
forsake me/ 

Have mercy upon me, a poor, weak, 
sinful child. I want to become more like 
Jesus when He was on earth. He ever 
obeyed His Father and Mother. But I am 
often very disobedient to my dear parents, 
and very naughty, and grieve them, and 
make Thee angry, O my God. 

Forgive me, I beseech Thee. Put Thy 
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Holy Spirit into my heart, to help me to 
fight against my sins. 

I thank Thee for Thy mercies to me, a 
sinner. I do not deserve the least of 
them. 

Thou haat given me many good gifts. 
Give me also a more thankful heart, 
and a more loving spirit to those around 
me. Keep me from all that will hurt 
either my soul or my body, and give me 
Thy grace, Lord, to do cheerfully all that 
I ought to do this day to please Thee, and 
all dear to me. May I love Thee above all 
things, and grow every day more like 
Thee. Hear these, my feeble prayers, for 
the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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TUESDAY EVENING. 

IV^OST merciful God! I thank Thee 
that Thou dost promise to hear the 
prayers even of a sinful child like me, and 
I kneel before Thee this evening to beg 
Thy forgiveness for all that I have done 
wrong this day. 

My heart is so wicked, and I am so 
weak. I am too often led astray ; I do not 
fight against sin and Satan as I ought to 
do. 

Help me, my Father, to 'be more 
watchful, and give me Thy grace to keep 
from doing wrong. I do want to be more 
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holy, more like Jesus every day. Teach 
me, O God, how to live, and how to die. 
Be with me through this night, keep me 
from all dangers,, and if I live until the 
morning, may I rise, full of love to Thee 
and to all around me. 

Bless my dear Father and Mother, and 
all whom I love, and keep them from all 
harm. 

O Lord, bless us as a family, and make 
us all like Jesus, for His name's sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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OLY Lord God! Teach me now to 
pray to Thee, for I do not know 
how to ask for what I want, without Thy 
help. 
j I am a very sinful little child, but I 

! ! want to be made free from sin, and to 

. ! become a child of God. 

I ask for pardon of all my sins. Oh ! 
wash my soul in the precious blood of Jesus 
my Saviour, which He shed upon the Cross 
for me. 

Take away from me all envy, and un- 
kind thoughts ; may I like to see others 
doing well, and feel very glad when they 
are happy. 
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Make me more obedient and truthful, 
kind and gentle to my brothers and sisters, 
and may 1 try to help them to serve Thee, 
our Father in Heaven. 

When this evening comes, help me to 
ask myself, if I have tried to please Thee 
this day. May I always remember that 
every day brings me nearer, either to 
Heaven, or to Hell, and that Thou dost 
not wish me to perish for ever, but 
didst send Thy dear Son to suffer Death, 
that I might be saved, and live with Thee 
above. 

Lord, bless every one of us, and bless 
me also, and be with me, now and ever- 
more, for Jesus' dear sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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WEDNESDAY EVENING. 

Q ALMIGHTY GOD, make me now 
really to think of what I am saying, 
while I kneel down at Thy Mercy-seat, and 
to pray with my heart, and not with my 
lips only. 

Lord, have mercy upon me, I am 
such a very sinful child. I know what is 
right, but I so often do what is wrong. 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son's 
sake, all my naughtiness, and help me to 
love Thee more, and to serve Thee better. 
Give me a heart to praise Thee for all Thy 
mercies — for food and clothing, health and 
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comforts, dear Parents and kind friends to 
care for me, and to train me for this world 
and for the next. 

But above all, make me ever thank- 
ful that Thou didst send Thine only Son to 
die for us, and to show us the way to 
Heaven. May I walk in the narrow path 
which leads there. 

Let Thy holy Angels watch around my 
bed, and over all whom I love to-night. 

Be also with those who are sick and 
in pain, . and cheer them with Thy loving 
Spirit, and make me thankful that I am 
strong and well, and can rest in peace. 

Hear my evening prayer, for Jesus 
Christ's sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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THURSDAY MORNING. 

r\ LORD, I come to Thee this morning 
to thank Thee for watching over me, 
while I was asleep. Thou art so high and 
holy, and yet dost listen from Heaven to 
the cry, even of a little child like me. 

Teach me to pray to Thee, and to praise 
Thee as I ought to do. Make me more 
sorry for my sins, and wash them all away 
in my Saviour's blood. 

Send Thy Holy Spirit into my heart, to 
help me to love what is good, and to hate 
what is evil, and do not let Satan put 
naughty thoughts into my mind. 

May I remember that all I do is known 
to Thee ; that if no one else is near me, 
' Thou, God, seest me.' 

Take me into the arms of Thy mercy, 
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and bless me, as Jesus blessed little child- 
ren when He was on earth. 

I thank Thee for all Thy goodness to 
me, and that I was not born a little Hea- 
then. Give me grace to worship Thee 
aright, and to try to do what I can for the 
poor children at home and in other lands, 
who do not know Jesus to be the ' Way, 
the Truth, and the Life/ 

Be with me through this day. Make 
me to love to read my Bible, and to pray 
to Thee, and may I so live on earth, that at 
last, I may be among those children ' who 
have washed their robes and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb/ and who 
are at Thy Right Hand above, in glory for 
ever and ever. 

Hear me, for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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THUKSDAY EVENING. 

TTEAVENLY Father, again I would 
J - L thank Thee for all Thy love and 
kindness to me during the past day. 

May Thy tender care watch over me 
during this night. 

Lord, I know not what to pray for 
aright, but Thou wilt guide and teach me. 

I have too often during this day been 
cross and angry, and have spoken hasty 
words. forgive me all these sins. Make 
me to remember whose child I am, and that 
I belong to Thy fold ; that I was taken 
into Thy Church at my Baptism, and that 
I must, by Thy grace keep the promises 
which my Godparents then made for me, 
to 'be Thy faithful soldier and servant 
to my life's end/ 
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I want to grow more like Thee ; but 
my thoughts axe too much taken up with 
my pleasures, and with my play, and I 
forget Holy Things. 

Make me to love Thee more, to think 
often of Heaven, that happy place where 
many little ones, younger than I am, are 
now singing my Saviour's praises, safe and 
blessed for ever. 

I thank Thee for all Thy goodness to 
me. I pray Thee to bless my kind Parents, 
Brothers and Sisters, all my relations and 
friends [and also my dear nurse]. Take care 
of us all through the dark hours, and when 
we wake in the morning, may we think first 
of Thee. 

Hear my prayers, for Jesus Christ's 
sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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FRIDAY MORNING. 

r\ GOD my Father, I come to Thee 
a poor, weak, sinful child, because 
Thou hast promised to hear the prayers of 
all who call upon Thee in Thy dear Son's 
Name. 

Through Jesus' merits I now pray for 
Thy Forgiveness and Thy Blessing for this 
day. Thou hast graciously watched over 
me when I was asleep. Oh, let me begin 
this day by living as I ought to live. 

I cannot do anything that is right in 
mine own strength, so I come to ask Thee 
to put Thy Holy Spirit into my heart, to 
show me my sinfulness, to make me more 
humble, and more anxious to do Thy holy 
will in all things. 
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May I be very obedient to my dear 
Father and Mother, and gentle and loving 
to all around me, even to those who are 
unkind to me. 

May I behave as a child who really 
loves Jesus, and not give way to angry 
passions, and naughty thoughts, or proud 
feelings. 

Bless our dear Queen and all the Royal 
Family, and make me meek and lowly to 
all who are set over me. 

Help me always to speak the truth in 
everything. 

Thou, my Father, I do want to be 
one of Thine own true Children, and to 
enter when I die into Thy Home above. 

To which, do Thou in mercy bring us 
all at last, for Thy dear Son, Jesus' sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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FRIDAY EVENING. 

r\ FATHER Almighty, I thank Thee 
for all Thy goodness to me from day 
to day. 

Thou hast kept me from many dangers, 
and given me health and strength to serve 
Thee, and all things that I need. How 
sinful I am, O Lord, so often to forget Thee, 
and to disobey Thy will ! 

Have mercy upon me, for I have many 
times been naughty during this day, and 
have grieved Thy Holy Spirit, and my dear 
kind parents also. 

Blot out all my sins in the Blood of 
Jesus, and may I strive more earnestly to 
please Thee. 

May I be obedient to those whom Thou 
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hast set over me, meek and humble, and 
may I show respect, to all who love Thee. 

May I choose for my friends, only those 
who fear Thy Name, and will help me to 
walk in the path which leads to Heaven, 
and may I try to lead them there also by 
the help of Thy grace. 

May I begin to serve Thee now, while I 
am young, by trying to do all I ought to do, 
learning my lessons cheerfully and gladly ; 
not to be praised by others, but to please 
Thee, that when I am older, I may be able 
to teach others to love Thee, my God and 
Father. 

Watch over us all this night, and give 
us quiet sleep. 

Bless all dear to me, and make them 
Thine, now and for ever, for Jesus' sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c % 
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SATURDAY MORNING. 

T~ ORD God Almighty, I am a very 
-*— * sinful child. Take away my wicked 
heart, and renew a right spirit within me. 

May I be truly sorry for my sins, and 
strive by Thy grace to cease to do evil, and 
to learn to do well. wash my soul in my 
Saviour's blood, and cleanse it from all 
guilt.' Let me now live a new life, and be a 
Christian child, not only in name, but in 
heart and in truth. 

May I ever bless Thee, that when I was 
but a little helpless baby, my dear Parents 
gave me to Thee, in Holy Baptism, and 
may I indeed be bom again. 

I thank Thee, that Thou hast watched 
over me while I slept, and that I have 
awoke to enjoy so many blessings in this 
beautiful world which Thou hast created. 
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I thank Thee for food and clothing, for my 
kind parents and friends, for my happy 
home, for the glorious sunshine, and the 
bright flowers which bloom around me so 
often. 

I thank Thee for Thy blessed Word to 
guide me to Heaven, for Thy House of 
Prayer, where I can worship Thee. But 
above all these great mercies, I thank Thee, 
that Thou didst spare Thine only Son to 
redeem me. 

Prepare me to-day, for Thy holy day of 
rest on the morrow. 

Make this Sunday a happy one to me, 
and may I be made, day by day, more 
ready to be called to that blessed World, 
where we shall spend an Eternal Sabbath 
with Thee for ever and ever. Bless all 
near and dear to me, and help us to serve 
Thee, for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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SATUKDAY EVENING. 

TDLESSED Lord God ! Thou hast spared 
"^ me to see the end of another week, 
and every day has shown me more of 
Thy love, and of Thy goodness to me. 

I do not deserve all ttese mercies, for 
I am a weak and sinful child. 

All I do is mixed with sin. During 
this last week, I have too often forgotten 
Thee. I have not tried to please Thee. I 
have not thought often of Thee. I come 
to Thee now in prayer, to confess my sins, 
and to ask forgiveness. 

do not cast me out from Thee. Hear 
and answer me when I cry to Thee for 
mercy. 
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Give me grace while I live to turn to 
Thee ; and may I love Thee more, and 
daily serve Thee better. 

Pour out Thy Holy Spirit upon me, and 
teach me how to pray for myself and for 
others ; for the Jews and for the Heathen, 
and for all who have not been taught to 
love and serve Thee, or to pray to Thee in 
the right way. I thank Thee for my many 
mercies, all sent to me from Heaven. Give 
me a more thankful heart for all Thy care 
to me. 

I pray Thee to bless my dear Father and 
Mother, Brothers and Sisters, and to take 
care of us all through this night, for ' Thou, 
Lord, only makest us to dwell in safety/ 
for Christ's sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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EVENING PKAYEK. 

FOR A SICK CHILD. 

T AM very sick and tired, Lord, but while 
I lie still on my bed, I can think of 
Jesus, and pray to Him. The pain is very 
hard to bear, but oh ! help me to be pa- 
tient, and to keep from being cross and 
fretful. May I do all that I am told, and 
when I take my medicine, do Thou bless 
it ; so that it may make me well again, 
if it be Thy Holy Will. Perhaps I may 
not get well again, and if I do not, do 
Thou take me to the Happy Land, O Lord, 
and make me a, bright and shining angel 
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there. But if I do get well, make me a 
much better child, than I have ever been 
before, so that I may show that I have 
really meant, what I have prayed for while 
I have been ill. Hear me, Lord, and 
answer my prayer, for Jesus Christ's sake. 
Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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A BIRTHDAY PRAYER 

r\ GOD, my Father, I pray Thee to 
listen to my little prayer this day. 

I am a poor, weak, and sinful child, but 
I bless and praise Thy Holy Name that 
Thou hast given me health and strength 
to live to spend another birthday. 

May each year of my life find me a 
holier child. May I be more 'obedient to 
my dear Father and Mother, more gentle 
and loving to my Sisters and Brothers, and 
to all around me. 

As I bear Thy Holy Name, may I be 

indeed a Christian child, and fight against 

sin and Satan, and against my own evil 

heart. May I be strong in the strength of 

e/esus. 
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Let me ever remember that I must one 
day die, and that I cannot tell how soon I 
may be called away from this world, and 
that after Death I must stand alone at Thy 
Judgment Seat, my God, to be judged 
of Thee. 

May all my sins be washed away now 
by Jesu's blood shed for me. 

"Give me the help of Thy Holy Spirit, 
to turn to Thee at once during this new 
year of my short life, so that if I die before 
it closes, I may be taken by the Angels to 
be with Christ, and to sing Thy praises in 
Heaven for ever and ever. 

Bless all whom I ought to love here, 
and bless me also, for my dear Saviour's 
sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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NEW-YEAR'S DAY. 

r\ LORD, my God, I kneel to thank 
^-^ Thee for all Thy care of me during 
the past year, and through all my life long 
to this day, for Thy mercy in keeping me 
from danger and harm each day and every 
day. 

O may Thy kind and watchful Eye still 
look down on me in love, to keep me from 
sin, and to help me to serve Thee better 
during this New Year than I have ever 
done before. 

Lord, I want to try to remember my 

faults this day. (Here mention the sins 

into which you know you liave fallen most 

of all during the past year.) I have done 

many things which I ought not to have 
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done, and left undone many things which I 
ought to have done. 

May I think very much of the past to- 
day, and ask myself whether I have tried 
to please Thee, and to lead my companions 
to Jesus, our best Friend, and to walk in 
the narrow path, which alone is safe for us 
to tread in. 

I want to love Thee, and to serve Thee 
all my life ; but I am so weak and foolish, 
and forget that I cannot do any good thing 
by myself; and I do not ask as I ought to 
do, for the help of Thy Holy Spirit. So I 
often fall into sin. 

I bless Thee for the many mercies that 
I have enjoyed during this past year, in my 
dear and happy home. I pray Thee to make 
me more thankful for them. 

May I wish, above all things^ to fe^ -^ 
Thine own child. M.ay \\o^^^*^ 
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of Prayer, Thy Holy Word, Thy Ministers. 
May I follow in my Saviour's steps. 

Set a watch, God, before my month, 
and keep me from saying angry and hasty 
words. Make me meek, humble, truthful, 
and obedient. 

May I try to make my dear Father, 
Mother, and all around me happy. Oh, give 
me much more of Thy grace for this next 
Year, that I may love Thee more and more, 
for Jesus sake. Amen. 

Our Father, &c. 
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Lately published, in square fcap. 8vo. 3j. 

Eight Years' Experience of Mothers' 

Meetings. 

* We can quite understand how such earnest, systematic work 
for Christ met with marked success. We are sure they will be 
welcomed and studied by many a Christian lady who cares for the 
mothers around her.* — Review. 

* We have here presented, in the form of a series of addresses to 
women, the teachings of a highly cultivated and accomplished 
mind ; they have the great merit of being clothed in homely lan- 
guage fitted to the understanding of homely people. The prayers 
are conspicuous for their devotional simplicity/ — Review. 

'The introduction is a compendium of useful rules, practical 
hints, and wise precautions.' — Review. 

* This is an almost indispensable vade mecwm for those be _ 
their unpretending but useful parochial gatherings. In this boo! 
the authoress, without the least affectation of pride, records her 
experience of eight years, and furnishes suitable Scriptural ex- 
tracts and prayers.' — Review. 
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